The Russian can't stay with me any longer,9 said one
of the voices
'The Russian never goes out/ retorted the other voice,
with some hesitation
'He has to eat and drink, but he doesn't speak Mongol/
went on the first voice
There was a pause  Then the same voice said
'I'm going away the day after to-morrow I shall leave
the house empty'
'You mean he'll go with you?9
'No  He'll have to stay somewhere till my return *
'How long will you be away?'
'Ten days, twenty days, perhaps thirty '
A chilly little gust of wind di owned the reply Tubanov
shivered, huddled up, and repeated the words "Arban,
honn, guchin ten, twenty, thirty' He tried to make
out what it was all about The voices below became
clearer again The man who was going away must have
suggested something to the other man, for he replied
'No, that's out of the question I live too near the
barracks'
A senes of sentences exchanged in low voices escaped
Tubanov Then one sentence, spoken in a decided tone
of voice, came to the surface
CI must see our friends m Kiakhta9
There was another pause
'Dorji/ suggested the second voice, 'what about your
elder brother?'
'I'll go and see him at the monastery to-morrow morn-
ing9
The soldiers would never find the Russian there '
The rest was lost in whispering
Tubanov went back to the chimney  So a Russian was
hidden in Urga A Bolshevik, obviously, otherwise, why
should he hide? And Ungern knew nothing about him
Should Tubanov tell him? No, the Baron would think
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